
Juliana Sharik With Her Husband Yuri Sharik 

That’s me with my husband Yuri Sharik at the Channukah celebration at the Jewish community of
Tallinn. The picture was taken in 2005.

The Jewish community formed an essential part of my life, when I was working at school. I put my
heart and soul into that. Now, I am bit aloof, but still I feel their heed and care. They never forget to
congratulate me, find out how I feel. They invite me for celebrations, give me presents. In general, I
am moved by their attitude. On Jewish holidays, my husband and I gladly go to the community. I
like the way we mark them. All is done properly. I do not go there for idling.

At times I call on the school. I do not go there often. Everybody is busy in the classes. I just walk
there, give hugs and kisses. There is not enough time to chat with everybody during the break, and
I do not want to interrupt the teaching process. My husband works there on Fridays, so I ask him to
say hi to everybody I know. In the evening he says hello from my colleagues.

It seems as if it was yesterday when I taught my son how to walk. Now he is 42. Time flies and life
passes by in an instant. It is interesting at times to recall, retrace the paths that could have been
taken. If my parents had decided not to wait for me to grow up a little bit, we would have gone to
Paris and life would have taken a different turn. Who knows what might have happened? Nobody
knows.

I do not regret anything. There are good things in everybody’s life. There were all kinds of things,
but in general it was interesting. I always had very many wonderful friends. Lately we started losing
them: they die one after another. We have a company of six couples, with whom I would never
part. We were lucky to meet each other and have a good time in the company of each other.
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